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consider how dif- 
and under what 
and circumstances the truly must 
impoteat man of any given period might De 
Cold stan Aomecres, BY SY wees lence! how the Kind earth will soon shrond up 
Future will discluse it, what a 

sight should we have, thun 


Curiuns it is, moreover, to 
i “ is from reality, 


slo wank shere, for good or 
all time. 
ae gp 


Universe, and will not by material, but by moral fre are 
for evil, openly or|and their actions governed. 
- But the life of eve-| thought ! No rolling of drums, no tramp of squad- 


as.atribuary ; 

Is « to be a nameless brook, and will its 
millions of other breoks and 
gense the current of some world’s river?) las, bend the world to its will! The time may 
to be itself a Rhene or Danaw, whose go- 

lands, its flood 
‘ine on the globe: itself, the | of Waterloo prove 
highway of whole” 
know not; only in either case, 
we haow, its path is 


Seis: 


datnle can we gragension wih angartteln- 
Suture influences from the present hag steed whether in life, as in literature; the ridiculum 


@Ulivion! These 


city cage 


the Pro-| tel water ee all its branches, before the 
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rors; for havoc and despair had taken posses- 
siun of the earth, the sun of manhood seemed set- 
ting In seas of bluod. Yet, it might ‘be, on that 
very gala-day - of Tamerlane, a little bay was 
ying ninepina on the streets of Ments, whuse 
istory was more important to men than that of 
twenty Tamerlanes. The Tartar Khan, with 
his shaggy demons of the wilderness, ‘ passed a 


which is yet inmensurably expanding itself, and 
will continue to expand itself through all counteies 
and through all — heh op are _s . 8 
aod expeditions whole corporation of cap- 
tnins, from Walter the Pennyless to Napoleon 
Bonaparte, compared with these ‘moveable types’ 
of Juhannes Faust? Truly, it is a mortifying 
thing for your Conqueror to reflect, haw perisha- 
ble is the metal which he hammers with such viv- 


his Stood y fout prints ; und alf that ‘he achieved 
and skilfully piled together will be ‘but like ‘his 
] pws ‘ canvass city’ of a camp,—this erening loud 
‘ tomorrow all struck and vanished, ‘a 
rth pits and heaps of ‘straw!’ For here, 

as always, it continues true, that the deepest force 
is the stiflest ; that as in the Fable, the mild ‘shi- 
ning of the sun shall silently accomplish what the 
fierce blustering of the has in vain essay- 
ed. Above all, it is ever to be kept in mind, that 
mien 
is 


itary combinations of ideas, as with magic 


come,when Napoleon himself will be better known 
for bis laws than for his battles; and the victory 
less momentous than the open- 


s. and | ing of the first Mechanics’ Institate.” 


Perhaps some of our readers may be amused by some 


cif oy bol ae CAN-| and his vesations. 
permanen , 


“Nor was Voltaire’s history without perplexities 
enough to keep this principle in exercise; to try 


were really better than the acre. We must own, 
that on no.occasiun does it altogether fail him ; 


into | never does he seem perfectly at a nonplus; no 
mae the Pa: spe adventure is so hideous, that he cannot, de ee 
infant cedar and aloe-|N, find some means to laugh at it, and furget it. 
% wither on the | Take, for instance, that last ill-omened visit of his 
tthe “Pharaohs of E-|to Frederick the Great. This wae, 
era, f Jethro the -MAtiantist| mast mortifying incident in Voltaire’ : 
actepted the Hebrew outlaw as | 8" open experiment, in the sight of all Europe, to 
herdeman ?- Yet the Pharavhs, with all their 
war, are buried deep in tt 
that Moses still lives, nut 
, but in the hearts and 


% travelling to the horse fairs | Mough ; for Vanity is of a divisive not of a uniting 
take an infinitely higher in- 
hasiever forgeten these lines of Tac- 
as a small, transitury, cup " 

‘tw the history of sach a po-| fom afar; gravitating towards one another like 
Tous it is. the most earnest, sad | Celestial luminaries, if they reckoned themselves 
camt. passage that we know to/svch3 yet always with a due 


bly, the 
whole life; 


ascertain whether French Philusophy had virtue 


in the wrecks of | Cnuugh in. it to found any friendly aniun, in such 
among his | Circumstances, even between its great master and 
daily busi- | his most illustrions disciple; and an experiment 


which answered in the negative, as was natural e- 


nature, and between the King of Letters and the 
King of Armies there existed no other tie. They 
should have kept up an interchange of flattery. 


for if either shat madly from: his sphere, nothi 

but collision, and concussion, ead mutual recui 
could be the consequence. On the whole, we 
must pity Frederick, environed with that cluster 
of Philusophers ; doubtless he meant rather we'l ; 
French at Rosbach, with guns in their 
» were but a small matter, compared with 
these French in Sans Souci. Maupertuis sits sul- 
len, monosyllabic; gloamy like the bear of his 


force 3 
9 


jeting [OWN arctic zone ; Voltaire is the mad: piper that 
the | Will make him danee to tunes and amuse the peo- 
rities, ple. In this royal cirele, with its parasites and 


bashaws, what heats and jealousies must there 
not have been; what secret heartburnings,smooth 
lottings and lan- 


_- etiquette. fairly burst 


»and the ea- 
ablishment sotospeak e 


Yet over all these 


| coquetish, embittered and embittering set of wan 
tons frum the earliest to the last! Widow Denis. 
- for example, that disobedient nivee, whom he res 
cued fiom presage and - flats ine 
pomp aad plenty, how did ter the Just stag: 
of his aoinde sta 6 ote lung ! Blin: 
to the peace and rases of Ferney; ever hunker 
ing and fretting after Parisian display ; not with 
out fistation, though advanced in life; losin: 
muney at play, and purloiniag wherewith to mak: 
it good 3 sculding his servants, quacrelling with bix 
secretaries, so that the tondndulgent uncle nsust 
turn off his beloved Collini, naz almost be run 
through the budy by him, for her sake! ‘The goad 
Wagnicre, who succeeded this fiery Italian in Ul» 
sveretaryship, and loved Voltaire with a mosi 
creditable affection, canout, though a simple,ham 
ble, and quite philanthropie man, speak of Mad- 
ame Denis without visible overfluwings of gall.— 
He openly accuses her of hastening ag Mage 
death by her importunate, stratagems to keep him 
in Paris, where was her-braven. Indeed, it b 
clear that, his gouds and chattels once made sure 
of, her chief care was that so ficry a patient might 
die soon enough; or, at best, according ta, her 
own confession, “how she ege-to get him buried.” 
We have known superananted g nay effete 
saddle-horses, regarded with more real sympathy 
in their home, than was the best of uncles by. the 
worst of nieces. Had ant this surprising old man 
retained the sharpest judgment, and the. gayest, 
easirst temper, his last days, and last years, must 
have been a continued scene of violence and tri- 
bulation. “a 
Little better, worse in several respects, ¢ 
at a time whea he could better endure it, was t 
far-famed M iequise du Chatelet. Mary a tem- 
pestaous day and wakeful night had he with that 
scientific and too-fascinating shrew. She specu- 
lated in mathematics and metapliysics; but was. 
an adept also in far, very far different acquire- 
ments. Setting aside its whole criminality which 
indeed, perhaps went for little there, this literary 
amour wears but a mixed aspect; short .sun- 
gleams, with long tropical tornadoes; touches . of 
guitar music, soon followed by - Lisbon ‘earthe 
paar Marmontel, we remember, speaks of 
ives being used, at least brandished, and for 
qnite other purposes ‘than carving. Madame la 
arquise was no saint, in any sense; but rather 
vn oe ” spouse, who would keep patience, and 
the whole philosophy of gayety, in constant prac- 
tice. Like O Queen th ae ifshe had the tal- 
ents of a man, she had more than the caprices of 
@ woman. <P 
We shall take only one item, and that a small 
one, in this mountain of misery ; her strange hab- 
vs and ane of peoeios: ™~ is Perpetye 
ally traveling ;. a peaceful phi er. is lugged 
ae the world, to Cirew, to Laneville, to that 
pieda terre in Paris; fesistance avails not; here 
as in so many other cases, il faut se ra 
Sometimes, precisely on the eve of such a depart- 
ure, her domestics, exasperated by hunger and ill 
osnge, will strike work, ina body ;"and anew 
set has to be collected at an hour’s warning, Then 
Madame has been knowii to kee the pastilions 
cracking and: testhe gate, from dawn till 
dewy eve, simply because she was playing cards, 
and the games went against: her. But figure a 
Jean and vivid-tempered philosopher starting from 
Paris at last ; ‘under clond of night, for it is al- 
ways at night; during hard frost; in a huge lum- 
bering coach, or rather waggon, compared with 
which indeed the generality of modern waggons 
were a luxurious conveyance. With four starved, 
and perhaps spavined hacks, he slowly sets forth, 
“under a mountain of bandboxes:” at his side sits 
the wandering visago; in front of him, a serving 
maid, witli additional band boxes “ et divers effets 
de sa maitresee.” At the next stage, the pustil- 
jotis have to be beat op; they come out swear- 
ing. Cloaks and fur pelisses avail little against 
the Januasy cold; “time and hours” are, once 
more the only hope; ‘but, lo, at the tenth mile, 
this Tyburn-cnach breaks down! One many- 
voiced discordant wail shrieks through the soli- 
- tude, making night hideous—but in vain; the 
azle-tree has given way, the vehicle has overset, 
and marchionesses, chambermaids, and band box- 
ose philosophers, are weltering in inextricable 
“The carriage was in the stage next Nangis, a- 
; bout half-way to that town, when the hind az e- 
tree broke, and it tumbled.on the mad, to M. de 
Voltnire’s side;’Madame du Chatelet, and ‘her 
maid, fell above liim, 


distressing matters Voltaire has thrown a.soft veil [' 


of guiety ; he remembers neither Doctor Akakia 

nor Doctor Akakia’s patron, with any animosity ; 

ly as actors in the grand farce of life a- 

long with him,.a new scene of which has pow 

quite displacing the other from the 

' arrest at Frankfort, indeed, is a sour 

3 but this, too, he swallows with an effort. 
rederick, as we i 


Frederick William, the father? 

“ He had a minister at the Hague, named Lui- 
cius,”’ says the wit: “this Luicius was, of all roy- 
al ministers extant, the worst paid. The poor 
man, with a view to warm himerlf, had a few 

: : ? . 
belonging to the House of Prussia; immediately 
thereafter he received despatches from the King, 
his master, keeping back a of his salary.— 
ius, in despair, cut his throat with ‘the only 


breadth | tazor he had (avec le seul rasoir git ext): an 
3 a 


old lackey came to his assistance, and unfortunate- 
ly saved his life. “At an after period, I myself 
saw his Excellency at the Hague, and gave him 
an alms at the gate of that Palace called La Vie- 
‘Ue Cour, which belongs to the King of Prussia, 
and where this uahappy Ambacsador had lived 
twelve years.”? = . P ta : ere { pie? 


laws of equilibrium and gravitation of bodies,they 
rushed towards the corner where M. de Voltaire 
lay squeezed together. Under so many burdens, 
which half —— him, ne) ener a bit- 
terly (poussait des cris aigus it was impos- 
sible to change place; all had to reavin as it 
was, till the twoluckeys, one of whom was hurt 


by the fall, evuld come up with the postilions, to} 


Gisencumber the'vehicle; they first drew out all 
the | e, next the women, then M. de Val- 
taire. Nothing could be got out except by the 
top, that is, by the coach door, which now 
ed upwards 5. one of the lackeys and a post 
clambering aloft 
the vehicle, drew them up, as froma well; seiz- 
ing the first limb that came to hand, whether arm 
or leg; and {lien passed them down to the two 
statiuned. below, who set them Snally on. the 
What would Dr. Kitchener, witlr his Trazel- 
ler’e Oracle, have said to all this? For there. is 
snow pn the ground; and four peasants must 
roused froma, village half s “— 
that ‘accursed vehicle can so. much ashe lifted 
from its-heam ends! Vainis it for Longthamp, 
far-in advanece, sheltered in an haspitablé : thongh 
half-dismantled chateau, to pluck pigeons and Le 


eaten to sapper, scarcely to breakfast 
ing! — Nor is it now seily, bat several times, that 
this unhappy azle tree plays them foal; nay once 
beggared by Madame’s gambling, they haye not 


cash to pay: mending it, and the 





'{tience, not being wedded, he 4 


, Sting themselves on the body of 


st_be} glance, as if the nine 
off, before | siting on the top of a hill for the last three thov-| about t 


ries and explanations, especially, which it still 
coms surprising tliat haman philusophy could 
hive > we. no mentiva; indeed 
with regard to the latter, few earthly considera- 
tions could tempt 2 of sensibility to men- 
tow them in this place. 
The Murquise du Chatelet, and her husband, 
vave been much wondered at E : the calm 
wagnunimity with which M. le Marquis conforms 
.0 the custom of the country, to the wishes of his 
welpmate, and leaves her, le himeelf meanwhile 
ighting, or at least Grilling, for his King, to range 
wer Space, in quest off owes and ‘overs; h 

Iriendly discretion, in this particular ; no less so, 
tis blithe benignant guilibility, the instast a con- 
tretems de famille renders his countenance weed- 
fuly—have had all justice done them among us.— 
His lady, tuo, is a wonder ; offers no meyn study 
iv psychologists; she is a fair experiment to try 
how far that Delicacy, which we reckon innate in 
females, is only uccidental and the product of 
fashion 3 how fara woman, not immades 
but without the slightest fig-leaf of: common de- 
cency remaining, with the whole character, ‘iw 
short of a male debaughee, may, still have any 
moral worth asa woman? We, ourselves, have. 
wondered a little over bath these parties; and uver 
the goal toward which so strange a progress of 
society” might besending. But still more wan- 
derful, not without a of the sublime, has ap- 
peared to us the cheerful thraidom of this maltreat- 
ed philosopher 3 and with what exhaustless  pa- 
all these 
forced marches, . delinquen- 
pend thousand fold ufireasons ; braving “ the 
battle and the breeze,” on that wild Bay of Bis- 


cay, for such a period. ‘Fifteen long yerrs, and. 


“was not mad, or a suicide at the end of then !—: 


But the like fate, it would seem, though worthy: 
D’Israeli has omitted to enumerate it in his Ca- 
lamities of Authors, is wit unknown in jiterature. 
Pope also had his Mrs. Martha ¢ and, in 
the midst of that warfare with un Duncedom, 
his daily tale of Egyptian bricks. to bake. Let, 
us pity the lot ef genius, inthis sublunary sphere ! 
Every one knows the earthly terminatiun of 
Madame la Marquise; and how, by a strange, 
almost satirical Nemesis, she. was taken in he 
— nets, - her worst sin i eres 
ishment. ‘To no purpose was the unpare 
credulity of M. te Marquis ; to no purpose, th 
amplest toleration, and even helpful knavery of 
of M. de Volwire ; “les assiduites' de M.de St. 
Lambert,” and the unimaginable consultations to 
which they gave rise at Cirey, were. (rightfully 
parodied in the end. The last scene was at: Lu- 


neville, in the peaceable court of King Stanis-| 


laus. 

“ Seging that aromatic vinegar did no good, we’ 
tried to recover her from that sudden lethargy by 
rubbing her feet, and striking in the palms of her 
hands; but it was of no use; she had ceased’ to 
be. The muid. was sent off to Madame de Bouf-. 
fiers’ apartment, to inform the company that Mad- 
ame du Chatelet was worse. Instantly they alf 
rose from the supper table: M. da Chatelet, M 
de Voltaire; and the other guests, rushed into the 
room. So soon as they understood the truth,there 
was a deep consternation ; to tears, to cries, sne- 
ceeded a mournful silence. The husband was led 
away, the other individuals went out cuccessively, 
expressing the keenest sorrow. 'M. de Va 
and M. de Saint-Lambert remained ‘the’ last “by 
the bedside, from which they. could not be drawn 
away. “At length, the former, absarbed in deep 
grief, left the room, and with difficulty reached the 
main door of the castle, not knowing whither he 
went. Arrived there, he fell down at the foot of 
the outer stairs,and near the box of a sentry, where 
his head came un the 


on the ground, ran forward and tried to lift him. 
At this moment, M. de Saint-Lambert, retiring 
by the same way, also artived ; and observing M. 
de Voltaire in that situation, hastened to assist 
the lackey. No sooner.was M.; de Voltaire on 
his feet, than, opening his: eyes, dimmed with 
tears, and izing 


cent: * Ah, my friend, it is you that have killed 
her? Then, all on a sudden, as if he were 


ope 

un enfant?” - thérenpon, wit! 

ot ich a single word Pha retired to their several 

apartments, overwhelmed and almost annihilated 

by the excess of their sorrow.” —Vol. ii. ps 25€.” 

_ > BYPERARY: BURKING. « ) 

The fellowing piece of admisable humor, on the subject 

of reviewing, is from the Leadan Atlec. 

» To the editor.of the Atlas, .... ’ 

A come mé, 

speaking-trumpet, 

easy discursive way, concerning those. literary 

demonstrators, reviewers, and their subjects. - . 

.- Every author is, as I take it,an author from ne- 


open: | cessity ; ifhe be a poet, and full of the God, he 


must give utterance to the ».of die. You 
might as well try to “ still the thunder of the rag- 
ing main,” or “calm the fury of the midnight 
storm,” as-to gag a young emin whom the 
muses 
their orders be issued by proxy’; for I have seen 


“wpensive maid with flowing hair,” or “ # laugh- 


University man or a Templer by a single 


sand years drinking cold water, tad, by common 
consent, inspired. him at.onces in fact, to be can- 
did and speak of myself, about 15 years 

so violently affected by 


as much 


uapremeditated pusto-}. 
sal, 0s if Lhad swilled atau of Helicon particular. 


(precess,~ 
iby sseuting me that her 
: it co.the fell aswell as herself. Strange to 
say, this unlucky piece of information cured me at 


oltaire} . 
“ery dangting 


pavement. His lackey,| ; tim, and coolly. enumerated 
who was following, seeing him fall. and struggle! of front 


. de Saint-Lambert, he}: 
said to him, with sobs andthe most pathetic ac-| - 


h the medium of 
eae whe worcester wy ote , 


have commanded to speak, especially it|’ 
ladies who have been 


ck taking-a glese.of wine with}. 
in haste to roast them; they will ‘never, never bela sural belle au 
poured. fort 


‘verse, pri 


. . e id : 
Newer. - P 


vate and perennial grievaners: of cettnin discov- 


if 


SEF 
§ 


i 


f 


alt 
Bs 


a 
f : 


he.is past the reach of critical 0k 
thrown away upon him, and he seis 
ta the score of envy ¢ even the exhibition of satir- 
ical caustic. will only exesperate_ hic hat 
species of compositson called “ Bouste 

by the learned, and familiarly by the uninitiated, 
“ Prose run mad 3” the perfection of which ia, that 
the student obtains exacily the same quantity of 
edification and amusement it from left 


to rghit Or from right to. left, as his Ganey may 


that you are. es hamane as most of your persua- 
sion, and ‘answer me candidly, with Se hand on 
orial heart, do not think that the 


your e —{ Pavel cay the cruelty of the 
system which.I denuunce. I gave existence tna 
volume of ns aweet, as-gentle, and‘as inoffensive 


“ry, aS ever’ strayed into peering, heart- 
eas world.’ Man a lations Row Gul i cost 
me to rear the little creature into blushing youth. 
I sent him forth—my first born—my beautitul ; I 
sent him forth with a proud bet throbbing heart 
to win, as I-fondly hoped, slindone and admira- 
tion of all parents like ‘myself. A fortuight .of 
suspense rolled hhewvil y when, think of my 
beted a periodical ang 

) with haifa parser nite: meck- 
from them; like ‘a placard’ from the 
head of a traitors and when, with swimming 
eyes, I furced myself.to.examine more closely this 
cruel exhibition, I that, not content with 
tes, hands in innocent bluod, the ruthless 
assassin had descanted on the beaufy of his vie 
ieptony, pagraph mor = 

a ’ ' 
denr t0 the heart of a father. 

Sir, U have dowe. J trust that my hints will not 
be thrown away apon your better feelings, and 
that I mey count upon: your 
viskone of diesen bile ve 
¥ =! y iS f 
the House,® to moral and literar 


aan 


selfa 


’~ 


4 new Barometer. . Observations ona leech, 

by a gentleman in England, who kept one several 

ears for the purpose of a weather glass. A phi- 
al of water, - containing'a leech, was in the 
lower rand of a chamber. acca, so that, 
when I looked in the morning, I could know what 
would be the weather on the ing day. 
If the weather prot ; 
leech lies ‘motia 
and 


\_f we are to have wind; the poor: . 

lops through its limpid habitstion with ama: 

twifiness, and seldom rests till it begins to blow 
ff'a remarkable storm of thunder “and rain ts 


to: sweceéd, for some- days ‘befure, it 


most continually without the water, and discov- 
ers: dheasiness in vidlent throws and: evavulsive 


“Ga the frost, as’ 
bowtom—end 


in 


mer the water was changed Sice a week, and iu 
the wisters ence a fi 


~g 


BG, 


tells the jase 


os 


i iG ist < . Me 
tions shan any body would. ssypoge a horer 
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prince,” and be comes within 











srories, that ia le worthy of cael 


ble interest, we will give our reads some 


may be, upon hevedieary men 
cession according to 
menarch of Greece shall be 


inte consideration, ln cotienating the val 


ment. ‘The inventor's meme ls pot 


chanical improvement. Ne des 
machine. Its advantages ave ots 


power is applied for 
conale—it can be Sxed, either to. 


on “ ster \ . ;* 
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| Geesce, shall have a sight to 
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cdvatanee of the very best society. 
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quis spay bok, of which he deep et alows 


The New York Coerier thiaks the Scheel of 
“The School of Fashion —WVew York, 
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Hu 


a 3 


we preciaim the “ School 


U. Seates. The author is said to be an 


—we can’t hel 





apie of oft he path, pralees, ce 


and 


Fiat—ia 


English 


be asd 


ae ifrty aT HF as 
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and beactifel narratives ever 
written. Bhp: Aoning, semen Jo. Catane Sie 
algeg 


Maasie and his wife Nanse, 
nature. 
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Cases, are | member of cuther of the three 


with all the A- 
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Dane's Digutt of American Law. A sinth volume of|tistence)—it makes no agitation or 51 
.| Dane's Digest is in the press, and will, we understand, be | the the ordinary peddies, sad may some 





in the course of twe or three months. The 


chapters, articles and sections courespend te these of the 








apt to exhibit very similar foslery. 


New Novel. ‘These who have wot got through Anas of 


been appropriated by Mr. Dane to the esteblichment of a| 
law professorship at Cambridge. 


Sat Parra myasp oh Fearnley crab mh 
perhaps think that mon ead women, boys aud girls, wheth- 


with favor, from the circumstance that the proceeds have 
ee er they be called gentlemen and ladies er lords and ladies, 


are moved by very similar impulees, and in like 


NARs th 


ditions ; se that, in a subsequent edition, this velame wilt | 0 slide it. The friction ond ahi 
| be incorporated with the others, bet it may be conventions} Whatever they may be in this 


er| Sermer volumes, being the same sebjerts. continued tna | gnined at all,) le seems, by 

<d| chapter, ke. ofthe tame number, with aulditional erticles,| given a etreke, inte 0 position tre 
»| and sections, where the recent decisions require such ad- | of power in this paddie, will, 
The public will be the more disposed to regard this work 


peblisbed 
the} ject ls found ia the volomes siready published, will 
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that the professor of 


thesfGecutt lan- | of 
sin the ones, gave the |er cbvesd; nad, th 


that of 
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filliee be 


a constant, @ striking, and a useful lesson.” We extract 


of ubject and dissiniarit 
H aed outa seca aaa 
Sion db Uerece or 
Mes. Mise Lovaine 
fer the 
inclined to think that as the 


ly 
hewmen eatere, cenect. 
ow 
cnet Goins te 


fer 
of 


jor, bas net tick a =~ Hellen 
appeared 


there was vo Mr. Lovaine, and, 


eames of these lasies 
gentienan, 
leave to inform them, 
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A reason fer this may no doubt be foend in 


Te camer ena neanen ot | 
The auther, however, has had abundant opportesities orl log ts 


School of Fashion. There is act mach story ia this. 
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terwoven. But it is rather entertaining from a quict, sly, | she 
subacid sert ef humor which rens through it, and i hes 
certain value, as ua authentic portraiture of persons ond ite 
of family and ton ; and the anther says of herself, ia 
preface which has an appearance of truth and 
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of his opponent. “ Aceve-| Arabic and Hebrew.—Bat the story is good enough to 
Thavehith-| The abéve named Abdullah Mohammed, was in this | (he 


he “ Uhave been met by in- told ia full. 


falsehood and slander. 


with interfering in the elec-| that the said pot-hooks and ebvacadebva, were 
erte exposed successfully the designs of those dark and 


has published an address to| ingenious Young Yankee Terk a 


in which he charges some of the| not in the 


rot 
Kentacky, 


adminigiration 
the pretensions 


canvass,” says 


pont 


ficld. They Wave now all combined their forces against 
me. I ctand alone for the rights of the people, and, re- 


gardiess of consequences, I will cry ‘ aloud and spare wet.’ 
The Grst caucus that was got up by intrigue and manage- 


maent, has been exposed and put down. Writhing usder 
the agonies of disappotateent, this defeated junto swore 
ia their wrath, that I should be beaten, or if elected, that 
they would blast my reputation and standing with General 


the electors of his district 

ry sep inthe 

trigue, management, 

Snsiduous tatriguers, and one by one they have left the 
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Jackson and the members of his cabinet. To effect this 


tion, but be assured 1 do not speak at random, the oa. 
ts fal, and’ you shall have it” Ue then proceeds to 


seat eercepenmtaad © 
ters through their chief manager, (Major Moore,) and ey vee 
communicated their slenders to General Jacksoa and his 
cabinet, and solicited their tafluence to put me down.— 
Fellow Citizens, you startle at this perfidy and _corrup- 


deliberate falsehoods. To destroy my influence, or rather 


your influence in the event of my election, they wrote let- 
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ligation to Mr. Clay, to whom he applied, when Secretary | 
$1600 to 
has been 


of State, for. an office with asalery of from 
$1800 per annum. Mir. Clay told him he could eppeiat| 


Amos Kendall the immortal Fourth Auditor, 
cated a long account of his life aad adventures to the 

which were that he was a native of the towa of Du 

place | 

law, he was taken sick, and Mrs. Clay sent. 

dall’s account in which he especially labors to prove 

he is under no obligationsto Mr. Clay. Bat according 
the appendix furnished by the Washington papers, to 
biography, he was very willing to have been under an 
him te wo such office without displacing couse faithful of- 
certo make room for him, which he could net consest to 
dd. Finding that he could not be undes.se great an obli-] ol 
owa saadufacture, being taade all out bis own of head like 


bring him to her house where he was kindly 
_ ing his sickness until his recovery. This is stated in Ken- 


tune in the West,—was engaged by 


gation to Mr. Clay as he was 


practice of Law in Keptecky, 
“editor of the Frankfort Argus. 
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The pleasure of this excursion is 

bought at 60 conte, this being the rate of fare.— 

Sarr vmonter, Capt. Porer, ls highly epehen of by all 
daase whe have made this excursion, and Mr. Rivers the 


and weunded him severely. The efiender excuced him- 


ssf before the justice, by swearing that hethought & was 


bear. The who talked | 
thenderetrech, and replied "It See oxy Sow thetgne tt 
wes a bear going wpa tree with red leggings on, I om 


proprister of the Connecticut deserves en- | done!” 


cosragement. The Boston Band, under the direction of 


Mir. Kendell, cocompanies the boat in these excursions. 








4 Penknife Manufactory has been established at Wer- 
cester, by Mr. Doses L. Maree. The National Aigis says 


We 6nd the following lines in Mr. Kettel's epecimens of | the knives are well made, with a high polish and“ ualess 


American Poctry.. They were written by Joseph, Grocn, 
whe, besides being « practical and active merchant, was 
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‘Ble cat awhile and stroked his muse,” 
Thee taking up bis tuneful pen, 
Weete a few stanzas for the use 
"Who task porform'd; the bard content, 
"Well cheam wes each flowing werd ; 
_ Me a short vayage himecif he went, 
- - Sehear it read and sung on board. 


Mest carious Christians do aver, 

. hn foreger times that after prayer, 

_ ‘They wsed to cing a sang of Zien. 

Our modere parson having pray'd, 

Uuless loud fame our faith beguiles, 

Set down, took, cut his book and said, 

- © Lat's gag a pealm of Mather Byles.” 
6 (tifest, when he began to read, 
_, Bat be with boldness did proceed, 
ee ‘TES PSALD. 
5. Wide vest emasoment we 
‘ © Where mackerel ewim, and porpoise play, 
©» And exabs and lobsters creep. 
“_., Wiah of al lads tohable bore, 
| And throng Gie dark abode. = 
+ \lllase haddock, hake, and Gounders are, 
», Aad cals, and porch, and cod. 








fevemneses. Richard Redd, Key. 0 bachelor, is 
mm tir-eungrens from Kentucky. The Advertise 
ean © eppese him, in the following style. 
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‘Lecnld to prove that: the river 
Cupense in removing ob- 
be between 


4 the ladies appear in public in gloves and 


examined very closely, it would be difficult to distinguish 
thea: from those of the Eagilish shops.” 


The sale of West's Pictures, inclading the gallery ia 
which they were exhibited prodeced 25,000 guineas or 
about $125,000. 


Singing Grasshoppers. The ladies of Cadis are said to 
keep musical grasshoppers in cages for the sake of their 
melody, as a substitute for Canary birds. 


Mardering Time. Oc the first production of Gretry's 
Caar de Lion,” at Drury Lane on the 90th of 
1 1786, Joha Kemble himself played Richard, and 
the songs. At one of the rehearsals of this piece, it 
appeared that Kemble had acquired the tune of the prin- 
cipal song pretty correctly, but that he was sadly deficient 
in the time ; 09 which Mr. Shaw, the leader, exclaimed 
with impatience, “ Mr. Kemble, that really won't do—you 
murder the time !”—“ Well, Mr. Shaw, said Kemble, with 
his usual solemnity, ‘it is better to murder time outright, 
than to be always beating it, as you are !” 
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ey was exhausted, and returned to Salem a few days| 


since, having spent their last dollar. Que isin jail for 
debt. Thissad picture forcibly shows that “all is not 
gold that glitters.” 





puts advertisements in upside down to accommodate such 
of his patrons as stand on their heads to read. We tho't 


it was for left-handed readers. 





Reform in the Harem. The N. Y. Courier says, we 
beara from a French paper that the Sultan has tarned his 


attention to the Greases of the ladies, and has thereby ob- 


talsed an important victory over the Mussulmacs§ The 
ladies of the imperial Harem, and the wives of the Minis- 
ters, have already ect the example, ¢0 the astonishment of 
the poaple, who could scarce believe their eyes on eocing 
French coragts. 
This is all right, and we shall bear the Saltan ovt, provid- 
od he does not allow the fair creatures.4o screw their waists 
into rasor-edges, and of this we have our fears. 








Thaddeus Smith attempted to hang himeel{ in a garret 
in New-York, on the night of the 3d inst. tut failed in the 
attempt, as he had not Properly adjésted the rope. He 
was cut down,-having saffered only a slight degree of 
strangulation. Though he was well treated ty those who 
saved him, he tried a second time to kill himeclf, The 
police cent him to Bridewsil until he can give security for 
fatere goed condact. He said his domestic troubles had 
driven him to drink, and he was co involved and wretched 
that he coveted sothing but death. 





A carious case was tried at Nashville, Tenn. én the 924 
ult. A young man, wader age, having attended a subscrip- 
tion ball, drank from fifteen te cighicon cupe of tea, and eat 
in proportiea. He attended a similar party soon after, at 
which ancther young snen administored to him, ia a cup 
of artiberal dose of tartar emetic, which operated 
set on The father of the glutton brought an action 
against the person with whom the pre tempore practitioner 
resided, (the latter having removed to another state,) for- 
aiding and abotting the attempt to poises or sicken the 





Af battle nor political. On Tuesday last, says the Cin- 
Canati Chronicte, about twenty minutes pest two, P. M. a 
servant girl threw from a collar kitchen on Fourth street, 
& beefbone, from which a Sue bow! of coup had just been 
concocted. This bone was immodistely taken by a large 
grisaly dog, who was soon after attacked by another dog 
of a black color ond “ shortich tail” that seemed stroagly 
inclined to deprive his grissly companion of his repest.— 
A Carious fight ensued, during which several severe 
wounds were iaGicted upon each, the grissly dog being 
bitten on the left ear, and the black deg with the “ short- 
ish tail” on the right fore shoulder. Had it not been for 
the intervention of drayman's whip; it is probable that 
(ke the Kilkenny cats, these curs would have fought watil 
mothing was left but their tails. While the contest was 
raging a little puppy dog (there being many such at this 





Or. ‘said the pillar'd height of yonder hill, 

The armed watch patrol the livelong night. 

Hew silent all —The Moon thro’ ; 
Marches in majesty, and seems to wake, 
While all aroved lies wrapt ia sweet and calm 
Repose, like infant's slambers, beautiful 
Aad pore.— Now suffering poverty can Ged 

A short sweet respite from its woes in sleep, 

Aad woe and wretchedaess, all, all are hesh'd. 
Tyrannic power alone and mischief wakes 

And steals with merd'rous pace to view what crimes 


Is is o ctar that lights the eastern sky? 
Or-decs a beacen glare with lurid blase, 

Te tell of war,—of treason, and of death? 

Tt grows, &t swells and burets a lambent Game, 
High reeching with its verpent head, and o'er 
Trismphent.—Distant cries and shrill alarms 
Ring cut on every tide, end burried crowds _ 
Rush from their dwellings to their temple's shrine, 
And pray the Gods ¢’ avert the mighty ii.— 
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lil al ty 


| "ts days have peased, and still the city burns ; 


‘The Sen with criensen hve six times bas climbed . 
The mighty arch of Heaven's high conpps, 

And coom'd with cold and sayless disk to bode 
Destrecticn to manhiad. The 


At every pass te add its horrors, while 

Lood shrieks of deep distress and agoay 

Rise on the breeze ; and man,—undauuted man 

Qualls from his pride before the frantic power 

Of the more mighty element.—Nobles 

And priests that loudly boasted in their pride 

Of classic fanes, and gorgeous temples, how 

Gaze on the scorched and crumbled walls, with cool 

And savage apathy.—Destraction there 

Rales with despotic sway ; gad those who once 

The shrines of Science and of Art rever'd, 

Now fly aghast,—and on the tyrant's head 

Mauy a wild and deadly curse invoke. — 
bad ° ° @ o e ° 

Image of silent grief a mother stands, 

Alone, gazing with Gx'd and vacant eye 

Upon a form of childhood, where had beam'd 

Sof smiles of boyish conGdence, aad eyes 

Which spoke affection's trust in her, now dimm'd 

And blasted by the choking agony 

Ofdeath. For here e’en death's pale loveliness 


Is wanting. 3 
Mark you presdfing boy, who leughs 
With Childish glee to vigigghe fames, lambeut — 
And curling o'er the highest dome, and deems | 
The whole a pageant, or a spectacle a 
For kings to look upon and smile.—How check'd 
His giee to catch his mother's eye, that tells 
Of anguish, woe and ruin. Strange how soon 


_ The deep expression of the feeling soul 


Childhood can read ;—and early infancy 
Learn from a mother's face, her griefe—her joys. 
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For tha Bow Bagland Galaxy. 
. HARD TIMES, ... 





Messrs. Editore—We have often heard that nine was @ t 
magical number, but if we ever were inclined to believe! 
Ut, it was when we met with the unfortunate combination | 


of letters “ hard times.” These two words serve more 
Purposes, than the Laird’s servant in the Bride of Lam- 
mermoor. They denote ata single dash “the spirit of 
the age,”—the prime cause, the niain spring of all present 
events, They tellin a breath-along tale of misfortunes 
past, and serve better than a sermon te teach men to be 
phdosophical, and hope for better things to come. They 
are in the mouths of every one, a sort of general specific, 
& careall, an excuse for every crime, peccadillc, fault or 
Seible—You are cheated by the tradesmen,bamboosled by 
inakeepers, and robbed by your servants, end it's all on 
account of the hard times, Hard times are a kind of phi- 
tesepher's stone, and by iheir magic power of trantmuta- 


tien, smoggiing becomes a virtue, and note-shaving the — 


meet philanthropic of professions. There are some fami- 
ties ia which all the mischief that is doue, is always charg- 
charged to the account of hard times. They have pursu- 
o4 me fcom my infancy, they are associated with my ear- 
test recollection ;—and not a day passes without a visit 
trom my cousins, the Hard times. When I was an in- 
tent, sir, my nurse forgot to put a pillow, (which you 
teow serves as a juvenile bed tick) into my cradle, aod I 
slept for a while on the soft mahogany ;—some people 
enight have thought it good boarding, but I thought it hard 
thues. At school, I hed an inveterate habit of talking and 
the master had an inveterate hadic of eelag“a two foot 
eve of solid oak, certainly thought these were hard 
times. 


?' since, 1 
found myself stranded on a pile of bricks and carbstones ; 


Sut it was useless to complain for I presume it was all 


owing to the hard times. 
A few days ago I took a trip to Providence. It rained 
@ young deluge, sir; and the spokes of the wheels were. 


. glazing of an imitation of steamboat paddies in mad two 


fect deep.—Surely thought I, these are soft times at last. 
Bat ao. The tavern keeper as he let down the stage 
steps, (which, by the way was condescension 
fore Yankee tavern keeper,) gave us the ioformation that 
ali che bay was spoil'd, and that it was hard times ! 

At Providence I strolled into the Arcade, as cvery man 
@f any pretensions to taste must do. I wandered about iu 
dbat most delightful of roofed streets, and defied the rain 
what was drizaling without; 1 roamed inte its reading 
woom and conned the newspapers, and rummaged the mu- 
‘sie shop, for the latest song.—Sorely, thought I, these are 
‘comfortable times. At length | monnted to the third sto- 
ay: “ How ‘s this,” said I, “ all these elegnat shops empty 
‘as a pleasure boat of a rainy day!” “ Oh yes, sir,” said 
# long, lank, pale faced shop-boy, “its all owing to the 
hard times.” 


[drove over to Pawtucket, and sought amidst the din 
sof water wheels, and water falls, of spinning jennies and 
double speeders to forget the eche of these uafortunate 
‘words ; but there alas, the wheels were still, the {air dam- 
sels had departed, and the factories stopped. Every face 
Tencountered was as long as my arm, and every mouth 
that opened uttered nothing but “ hard times.” 

Ah, thought I, New-York is the placc.. There no one 
pays his debts without he pleases,—every one lives upon 
credit, and while that lasts there is no danger of hard 
times. I took a paper to look for a stenm-boat, and my 
eye ualuckily glanced upon a close colume of no less than 
seventeen advertisements of “ Assiguee’s notices.” ™ My 
friend,” said Ito a little pinched up personification of a 
nonpreferred creditor, who stood at my elbow, taking snuff 
like a Frenchman,—“ My friend can you tell me what 
this means?” “ Ah sir,” he replied with a zhrug and a 
sigh, “it shows what hard times we have.” 

There is no use in fighting against fate. The hard times 
have made the veal tough, my pens, sticks ; my down bed, 
@ matress; and my auneal free tickct at the Boston Thea- 


seated with a printer's devil on each side, alteraately ech- 
oing “ copy, sir,” a pile of unpeid subscription bills in front 
of him, and be himeelf beating his brains in vain for a par 
agraph, and muttering any thing but blessings on the herd 
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Aad we have no doubt of its being neerer a 
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Oh wad that my time were ower but, 
Wi' this wintry sleet and enaw, 
That I might seeour house again 
I the bonnie birken shaw '— 
For this is no my ain life, 
Aad I peak and pine away, 
Wi' the thochts o' hame, and the young flow'rs, 
I’ the glad green month o’ May. 


“TL used to, wank in the morning 

Wi' the loud sang o’ the lark, 

And the whistling 0° the ploughmen lads, 
As they gaed to their wark ; 

I used to weir in the young lambs 
Frae the tod and the 1g stream ; 

But the warhd is changed, and a’ thing now 
To we seems like a dream. a 


There are busy crowds around me 
On ilka lang dull street ; 
Yet, though sae mony surround me, 
I kenna ane I meet. 
And I think on kind kent faces, 
And 0’ blithe and cheery days, 
When I wandcr'd out, wi’ our ala folk,“ 
Out-owre the simmer braces. 


Wae's me, for my heart is breaking ! 
T think on my brichers sma’, 
And on my sister greeting, 
When I came frac hame awa! 
And oh! how my mither sobbit, 
As she shook me by the hand ; 
When I left the door 0’ our auld house, 
To come to this stranger land ! ' 
There's nee place like oug ain hame ; 
Oh, 1 wish that [ was _ 
There's nae hame like our ain hame 
To be met wi’ ony where !—- 
Aad, oh! that I were back again 
To our farm and fields 20 green ; 
- And heard the tonguese’ my ain folk, 
And was what I hae been ! ; 
—_—— EEE 
GMasonic Calendar. 
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ieholne Weed, aged 73 years, a revelutienery 

Holiah, wife of Nathan Shadiey, aged 50. 
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net well, but -edmirsbly—ulone? Why. shew 


- whatever liquor the guest called fur, was exp: 

‘by certain old landlords in Scotland, even in. the 
youth of the author. In requ 
always furnished with the news of the cuuniry, 


held it part of the amusement of sheer 


_ Merry Wives of Windsor; or, Blague. o 


Pe er eo Wht, saleaMbeod ~ IES AMI a i CR in ; . 


From the feonten Atlee. 


Machiniry end Wintrtions of W every Neve me! 


Saw unliney sAliomreeys sane 
us ore the 3 ' 
gtr kai wt atgity ye pr eden gure “e 
us some of the rea characters as 

head pet therm on the ecrar were so admiralile in 
theie several natures, Why would not he leave 


us the warp and woul of that taprsicy which, in 
its unbetrnyed state, was an 1? in We ; 
this is less disanvantage than it will be anun.— 
Oh! how we «rend his giving us the pleadings in 
the Heart of Mid Lothian. 

This ix nddresned tw the imagination only, not 
to the judgment. The charms of a work profes- 
sing to copy nature -cannat be destroyed hy the 
evidence that proves it to be funded upon truth; 
and, least uf ull, the Waverley novels. In show- 
ing ux the ceality of his characters, Sir Walter will 
tet alter their natures he will rather confirns it. 
Fiction is no the mere production of 
faney, although much faney is to be found ‘in 
works of fiction; nor is it essential that Getion 
should be untroe, for the materials of our best Ge- 
: are principally Cah leslie, It is nee a 
age illusion, nor a magic tn presenting 
shadows and apretactes that cither buileaque or 
flatter humanity ; bet a transcript from nature, 
which the truth is preserved not Gterally but po- 
etically. And is the difference between the 
rset ht The neves are the literal 

text the portient transcript, in which the ori 
ginal is elaborated into a mere continuons and im- 
enjayment is act to be apoiled by anew mrans 


= 
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clay from which it wus formec The _ plain. 
At constitute a Govel ; must be the 
ative spirit to work up all its parts into an 
lished picture, and snperadd such mutters, 
Proportion to the amount of truth will be th 
and value of the *» The question 
is, how far our. pleat aeebegpemapae apie 
assurance that certain portions are real, and how 
far our confidence in the rest will be thereby sha- 


kea. To know that Effie Deuns fived and was 
accused, is not likely.ta 


Eis 


tf 


HH 


# 


teat it scene by. scenes while its to our 
feelings is enhanced by our knowledge that the 


cannot philosephi¢ally be argued.as a diminution 
of enjoyment. “There is no person who believes 
the jnippets of the:Petit Lazary to be. men a 
women, yet the fact they are made of w 
we sev the machinery hy which ‘are 
would wonder.sill_ more how so much effect could 
be so simply produced. To be vexed at the 
shack our Grst enthusiasm might receive would be 
weakness of vanity 3 we should have known that 
there was a secret process guing forward ; if we 
did mn know it, it is our vanity shat is hurt at the 
. Such vesation, » would resem- 


exposury, 
‘ble the resentapet of thase who were deceived by | 


the Shakspeare ie y were annoyed that 
‘their want of peartration should be detected, and 
-Rever forgave ireland. But wot even their indig- 
‘Ration at the impeous cheat upon the bard, could 


‘Obtain them credit fur pussessing a sease of poe- | 


‘try. A true velish for nature can: never be de- 
prosaic a4 


ital, mine host was 


and was probably a little of the humorist to beat. 
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temen in the anthor’s younger days, who 


se 


with mine host,” who often reses 
mt humor, mine host of the Garter, 


fet 


vil of Edmonton. 


each having » 
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Perchance, & mother's look of care, for that which decks 





cure of souls; ‘br it said in passing, none of the] 


severend party honed 






| Ser, lenbel, in bold relief, -* . ? 


From the Leaden Literary Gasette. 


like a fair Indy at some favorite fete, to use our 
es ee The two following. 
by Mr. Edward Fitzgerald, are must tuuchingly 
simple and beautiful: 


Lives loa Young Lady, on her Marriage. 

They tell me, gentle lady, that they deck thre for a bride, 

That the wreath is woven for thy hair, the bridegroom by 
thy side; 

Aad I think | bear thy father's sigh, thy mother's calmer 
tone, 

As they give thee to another's arme—their beautiful—their 
own. 


( never saw a bridal but my eyelid hath been wet, 

And it always seemed to me as though a joyeus crewd 
were met 

To see the saddest sight of all, a gay and girlish thing 

Lay aside ber maiden giadacse—for a name—and for a 
Hing. . 


And other cares will claim thy thoughts, and ether hearts 
thy love, — ey 

And gayer friends may be around, and bluer skies above ; 

Yet thou, when | behold thee est, may'st wens upon thy 
brow, “8 


And whee I think how ofign I have’ seen thee, with thy 


Ph! how moarafelly, how mournfully the thought comes 

|, @'er my brain, | > m. . 

When | think thos ne'er may'st be that free and @iilish 

I would that as my heart dictates, just cach might be my 
» Wh | 

And my voice should be a voice of mirth, a music like the 
May; 

But it may not be!—wichin my breast all frosen are the 


‘The murmar dies upon thy lip—the mnsic on the strings. 
But a voice is foatiog round me, and it tells me ia my rest, 
That suashine shall illume thy path, that joy shall be thy. 


guest, . . 
That thy life shall be a summer's day, whose evening shall 
go down, 
Like the evening in the eastern clime, that never knows a 
. frown. 4 


When thy foot is at the altar, when the ring hath pressed 
thy hand, 
When those thou lovest, and those that love thee, weeping 
round thee stand, ' 
Oh! may the rhyme that friendship weaves, like a spirit 
Cfthe air, ¥ 
Be o'er the at that moment—for a blessing and a prayer ! 
_ Stansas addressed te ———., 
You ask me, gentle maiden, 
For a rhyme, as ftiendship's boon ; 
But my spirit is o'erladen, 
My heart is out of tune ; 
I may not breathe a poet's vow, 
My mastic is a name,— 
And it seldom breaks its slumbers now 
For beauty or for fame. 


Yet there are some who still can break 
The spell that round it clings, 

And gleams of thought, that yet awake . 
Sweet murmurings from the striegs ; 

But then, with something of its old. 
And long-forgotten art, 

O! there mingle tones, that fall as cold 
As midnight on the heart. 


T hung iton a blighted tree, 
ln a dream-remembered land, 
Where the waters ripple peacefully, 
tu their beauty, to the strand,— 
Beside my own Ianthe's bower, 
Where I had traced her name,— 
Bat, from that must ill-omened hour, 
It never was the same. 


Yet, though its gayer notes be Gown ; 
My spirit doth rejoice, <0 build 
When I deem that visionary tone 
The echo of her voice : 
_ For like the voice of the eveaing breeze, . 
When the autumn leaf it stirs, 
Aad a murmering music is on the trees, i 
Oh! just such a veice was hers. 
’ Silent and sad her tomb is there, 
Aad my early visions too,— 
Bat her spirit is lingering in the air, 
And her tears are in the dew, 
And the light of her paidenly-mounful eyes, 
Ou her bower hath mever set, 
For it dwells in the stors, it gleams from the skies, 
On a lonely becom yet. 
Can anything be more spirited than the follow- 
ing by T. Marshall : 
The hunted Stag—A Sketch. 
What sounds are on the mountain blast? 
Like bullet from the a:balast, 
‘Was tc the hunted quarry past 
Right up Bea-ledi’s side? 
So near, se rapidly he dashed, 
Yon lichened bough has ecarcely plashed 
Into the torrent's tide. 


" Spor; laggards, while ye may! 
Se. Hubert's shaft to a strippling’s reed, 
He dies no death today! 
; “ Forward !”—Nay, waste not idle breath, 
Gallants, ye win no green-weed wreath; 
~ “Like Chiefain's plamed hebn ; . 
Where breaks the sky in ene white streak, 


To Fancy's eye, Glenarsney's chief, 


BW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 
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Se motionless, se noleclens there, 

Like sculpter's breathing stone ! : 
Seufis the free air a moment's space, 
Gleres grimly on the bailed chase, 

And seeks the covert long. 


We regret we have not room, for the “ Dead 
Pirate,” by the same author. The next little po- 
em is very exquisite — one haunting touch of mel- 
ancholy thought.” It is from the pen of Mr. E. 
Lytton Bulwer. 
The Complaint of the Violets. 

By the silent foot of the shadowy hill 

We slept in our green retreats, 
Aad the April showers are wont to 6il 

Our hearts with sweets; 


And though we lay in a lowly bower, 
Yet all things loved us well, 

And the waking bee left its fairest flower 
With us to dwell. 


But the warm May came in his pride to woo 
The wealth of our virgin sture, 

Aud our hearts just fek his breath, aad knew | 
Their sweets no more! 


And the summer reigns on the quiet spnt 
Where we dwell—and its suns and showers 


Bring bal to our sisters’ hearts, but vot— 
~ Oh! not to eure! 


We live<-we bloom—but for ever a'er 
Is the charm of the easth and shy : 
Toe w life, ye heavens, that balm restore, 
Or bid us die! 


The “ Lines to an Orphan,” by Mrs. Hemans, 


tion in which she excels. 
Thou hast been reared ton tenderly, 
Beloved too well and long, 
Watched by too many a gentle eye : 
Now look. on life—be strong ! 


Too quiet seemed thy joys for change, 
Too holy and to» deep ; : 

' Bright clouds, through summer skies that range, 
Seem ofitimes thus to sleep, — 


To sleep, in silvery stillness bound, 
As things that ne'er may melt ; 

Yet gaze again—no trace is found 
To shew thee where they dwelt. 


This world hath ne more love to give 
Like that which thou hast known; 

Yet the heart breaks not—we survive 
Our treasures—and bear on. 


But oh ! too beautiful and blest 
Thy home of youth hath been ; , 
Where shall thy wing, poor bird ! find rest, 
Shut out from that sweet scene? 


Kind voices from departed years 

' Must haunt thee many a day ; 

Looks that will smite the source of teers, 
Across.thy sou! must play. 


Friends—now the altered or the dead— 
And music that is gone, 

A gladuess o'er thy dreams will shed, 

Alone !=«it is in that deep word 

That all thy sorrow lies: ‘ 

Bow is the heast to courage stirred 

"By siniles from kindred eyes ! 

And are these lest ?—and have [said 
To aught like thee—be gtrong ? 

Su bid the willow lift its head, 

And brave the tempest's wrong ! 


Thou reed! o'er which the storm hath passed, 
Thou, shekea with the wind, 

On one, One friend, thy weakness cast, 
There is but One to bind. 


There are two clever, but too allegorical, po- 
ems by Mr. Praed : we prefer his charades, flow- 
ing in the most musical verse, filled with poetical 
imagery, and original asthe character he alone 
seems able to give them. How very gracefully 
turned is the compliment in this one page ! 


And the screaming trump and the thundering drum 
Are calling thee to die; ; 
Fight as thy father fought, 
Fall as thy father fell; - 
Thy tash is taught, thy shroud is wrought ; 
_ Se—ferward! and farewell? 
Toll ye, my Second! toll! 
Fling high the fambean's light ; 


Let the prayer be said, and the tear be shed : 
So—take him to his rest ! 
Call ye my Whole, ay, call ! 
The lord of lute and lay ; 
And let him greet the sable pall 
With a noble song to-day. 
Go, call him by his name ; 
To light the Game of a soldier's fame 
On the tarf of a suldier's grave !” 

Need we add the solution in the name of 
bell? We must find space for two or. three 
more. , 

Morning is beaming o'er brake and bewer ; 
Hark ! to the chimes from youder tower ; 
Call ye my First from her chamber now, 

With her snowy veil and her jewelled brew. 


Lo! where my Second, in gorgeous array, 

Leads from his stable her beautiful bay, 
Leoking for her, as he curvets by, 

With an arching neck aad a glancing eye. 

Spread is the banquet, nad stedied the song ; 

Ranged in meat order the menial throng ; 

Jerome is ready with his book and stele, 

And the maidens fling Gowers, but where is my Whele ? 


Leck to the hill—is he climbing its side ? 

Look to the sireom—is he crossing ies tide ? 
|... My Finet was dark o'er earth and air, 
_ Asdark as che could be! 

The stars that gemmed ber ebon hair 
Were oaly two or three ; 

King Cole saw twice as many there 





Guarding his ancient reain. 


As you or I could cee, 


ure full of that sweetness yet sprrowfulifess of affec-| 





‘ ate 


* away, Klag Cole,” mine hostess said, 
© Plaggee end Gask are dry ; 
Your wag ts acighing in the shed, 
Per be knows © storm is nigh.” 
She set my Second on his head, 
* And che ert h all awry. 


He cteud upright upon his lege— 
Leag life to good King Cole ! 

With wine and cinnamon, ale aad eggs, 
He Glled a silver bow! ; 

He drained the draught tg the. very dregs, 
And he called that draught my Whele. 


He talked of daggers and of darts, 
Of passions and of pains, 

Of weeping eyes aad wounded hearts, 

"Of biases and of chains ; 

He said, though Love was hin to Grief, 
He was not born to grieve ; 

He said, though many rued belief, 
She safely might believe ; 

But still the lady shook her head, 
And swore, by yea and nay, 

My Whole was all that he had said, 
And all that he could say. 


He said my First—whose silent car 
Was slowly wandering by, 

Veil'd in a vapor faint and far — 
Through the unfathomed sky,— 

Was like the smile whose rosy light 
Across her young lips paseed, 

Yee oh! it was not half so bright. 
It changed not half so fast ; 

But still the lady shook her heed, 
And sware, by yen aad nay, 

My Whole was all that he had said, 
And all that he could say. 


And thea he set a cypress wreath 
Upon his raven hair, 

And drew his rapier from its sheath, 
Which maite the lady stare ; 

And said his life-blood’s parple flow 
My Second there should dim, 

If she he loved and worshipped se 
Would only weep for him ; 

Bat still the lady shook her head, 
And swore, by yea and nay, 

My Whole was all that he had said, 
And all that he could say. 


In adding the solutions, 


—moonshine, we confess, to only guessing, 
our readers may still sanevien, Soaks 
We shall Gnish with a poem by L. E. 


The Fountain—A Ballad. — 


Why startest thou back from that fount of sweet water? 


The roses are drooping while waiting for thee ; 
“ Ladye, ‘tis dark with the red hue of slaughter, 


There is blood on the fountain—oh ! whose may it be !” 


Uprose the ladye at once from her dreaming, 
Dreams born of sighs from the violets round, 


The jasmine bough caught in her bright tresses, seeming 


- In pity to keep the fair prisoner it bound ; 


Tear like the white leaves fell round her, as, breaking 
The branch in her haste, to the fountain she flew, 
The waves and the fowers o'er its mirrér were recking, 


Pale as the marble around it she grew. 
She followed its track to the grove of the willow, 
To the bower of the.twilight it led her at last, 
There lay the bosom so often ber pillow, 
But ghe dagger was ia it, its beating was past. 


Roand the neck of the youth a light chain was entwining, 


The dagger had cleft it, she join'd it again, 


One dark curl of his, one of her's like gold shining. 
“ They hoped this would part us, they hoped itinvain. | tor 


Race of dark hatred, the stern unforgiving, 


Whese hearts are as enid as the steel which they wear, 
By the blood of the dead, the despair of the livieg, 
Ob, house of my kineman, my curse be your share!” 


She bowed her fair face on the sleeper before her, 


Night came and shed its cold tears on her brow ; : 


Crimeoa the blush of the morning past o'er her, 


But the cheek of the maiden returned net its glow. 


Pale on the earth are the wild Gowers: 


The cypress their column, the night-wind their hymn, 


They mark the grave where those lovers are 
Lovely—the lovely are mourning for them, 
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ces appear in the Poughkeepsie Journal. me 
Notice.—Noatice is hereby given that my wife 


Joan has eloped from my bed and board: 
any provocation whatcver. I furbid all 
harboring or trusting 
pay no debts of her « 


“Poughkeepsie, Jaly 15, 1829. 
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sold by the constable. Gveertion and depri- 
vation of the ooamecfineping toe anaes 
led me to seek a and support from. the 
charity of my friends. The second branch of his 
card I a was totally useless, as an man 
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7 account, which I have oftimes sorely experiene- 
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The superiniendant wrute a better of’ 
to the Marquis un the luss of se eseaa! 
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